i                WITHIN THE GATES
thought a cautious bit of a pryer fer 'im en' the
'orse might be en ide.
OLDER ONE (irritably). Leave me aht of it,
leave me aht of it. Don't keep 'intingen' 'inting
at it. If you warnt to charnce wot you 'ave in
your mind in connection with wot we were
torking abaht, git on with it, but don't go 'inting
en* 'inting it into my mind I
(They cross by each other', one indignant, the
other apologetic, and go off, one to the
right, and the other to the left.
When they have gone, a BOY runs in, right,
knocks the chairs fiat, and then runs out.
The DREAMER and the ATHEIST appear on
the slope above, and come slowly down
the path to the front.
The DREAMER is a young man, lithely built,
thin and pale, but he carries himself
buoyantly. His features are rugged; his
eyes are bright, sometimes flashing in an
imaginative mood, but usually quiet and
dreamy-looking. His head is covered
with a soft black, broad-brimmed hat,
and he is wearing a tightly belted trench
mackintosh. Outside the trench coat,
around his neck is a light, vivid orange
scarf.
.    The ATHEIST is a lean, wiry man of fifty.
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